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The ather's ovew suddenly hecame
CHAPTER X blondshint, lie nostrile expanding In
F woke to the light of moming | eredibly. “HWeady, is ho? He better he
amized and (el of o steaoge | ready. 1"
wonder because lie did net “That's  enough!™ Joe  [nterrupted
know whut bad amazed bim, | #witty. “We'll have no (olk ke that,
A chime of hells sounded from a chureh | T'H seitle this for yon nyself, You
gtaaple across the siguore, ringing out | send word to Clandiae that I want to

In assnred rightoousness, snmmoning
the good people who minintained them
to come und sit beneuth them
taken =8 tazk, and they fell so dismual
i.“ upon Joa's ear ihat he Liostirred him-
relf and rose, th the delight of his mon-

or bae

| see her of my odics tomorrow wornlog,

| Beach today,

L right,

| and throngh the slender

grol, who leapml wpon him jopfully
An hour later or thereabout the putr
cinerged from the varrow sialrway and
stood for o moment, blinking In the
fule sunshine, apparently  aondecided
whivh way to zo The church bells
wore silent,  Thora was no bresge. The
potrembiled a little with the deep pip-
nmz of the organ across thie square,; |
todd, eave for that, the town wns very
o 1iet The vaths whirh ernssed the
P Fthonas yord  wers  flockad  with
wivy shodow, (he sirong voung foll
| of the mnplor not moving, having
the alr of ohperving the Babbath with
1 mpriety,  The orgeh consed to stie
1 nir., and Ve it I gquiet, yvat n
¢ ilet which for Lauden wns not peace, |
v looked ot | wateh snd, without |
eudine 1t epoke the Lour wload, A
irter past 11,7 ‘U'he sonud of his
i wolee gave him n Ittle shoek.
vroke without knosing swhy, snd as
Pl so il semaed to hime that he
il eclase to Li's edd dhothiet volee, 2
voanan's, troubimd and  insistent. Lbut
(] it antl swepl, sayving
Remembor! Across Miln street

lee at noon!*’
I was ao distinet that he stavted ind

1 ke round, Then he langhed., 11
| ] rens puriades nexi s
, * fled] for, lander than the ring

=, nimistiliably came the
trnss Land which

el or sen or in

nway

~ nder thie earih

e snid to the mongrel. YWe
1 Vo owalle, @ tliiok I8 ¥ouy and
e teve on before the comels turn

L eorner.’”

The musie fallowed h

m 1o the atpept,
ern e turned westward toward the
river, witlkod omn,
“traw hat, it
Put the volee he

B

and presentiy as o

Fanning bimualy with his
fadmd and was gone
Lad heard returned,

“Redmember: Avrosa Maln  street
hiridge at noon! 1t sald pgiin close to

lils enr,

This tline he Ul not start.  “Al
right.” he answerod, wwiphie his fore-
head., “IF you'll let me alone, I'l be
thers"

At a dingy saloon earner near the

river n shobhy lirile man ereeied him

and you-you stny away from
(Giive me your wanrd."
Mr, Pear's exprossion softened, ' Al)
Joe” he sald, YTl do what-
ever you tell me ta. Auy of ug "Il do
that: we sure ktiow who's onr friend”

“Keep out of trouble, Happy." Joe
turned to go and they shook hands
"Good day, and keep ont of tronble!™

When Lo Lad gone Mr, Feur's coun
tenonee agnin gloomed owinoudly, and,
ehaking bis head, he rumisatively en-
tered an adjncent bar throngh the al
ley door

The Main street bridge was nn old
fushioned wooden coversd lust
colored And very uwarrow,  sguipely
framing the falr epen country beyond
for the town had never crassed {he
river. Joe found the conl shadow In
the bridge graclons to lis Lot Lirow,
vhilnks of the
worn floaring he caugl! bright glimpres
of running water, When lie cume out
of the other el he felt enough e
freslied to light a cigar.

“Well, here T am,” he satd, “across
Muin street bridge, and it must he
getting on toward noon'™  He spoks
almost with the axpect of dariiug am
immediately stood still Hsteniog e
member,' " he ventured to  repeat,
OERIin  uaj reterutid Avros:
Main strest noent " Aud
agnin he listenerd
faintly with relief
not return. Thaok
of that!" he whispared,
cirens band ton!

A dusty rond turned to the vight, fol
shinded by hi

The mourel
with this
1B Nirak o

sgld

‘hn‘

one,

ng-

bridge at
& the vaolee diy
I've goi rid
And af tiv

t'nr

Inwing the vlver sl
syciamores on the hund
prooecupied

ensecy
geaiopersd
ground

roiel
the
1 hi

“Cainrl  enoagh”

master. “Lead oo and 170 eomne afte
yon"
But he had not far to follaw. The

chnse Ied him 1o n Lolf hatlow 1o
which lay on 1 low grass grown leve
ihove the stireamn where the dog’s Iun

terest in the pursult Deeawe vivid
temporiarily, however, for ufler a few
minutes of nzitnted investigation Ju
was seized with Indiffsisnce to tle
whaole world, panted briefly, sispt. o
Eat upon the log, which wus in the
shade, and suoked.

For the first thee It struck Jdoe that

It was o besutitol dax, and Iv epme 1o
him that o by il oy was o
which nothing exeept deail, alvkneas o
tmprisoninent coul! take from him, no!

risl gy

even the ban of Cangan,  T'aforevar!
ed music soutided Th his ears again
but he did nor shrink from It now
This was not the cireus band be had
Lenrd e he 10t the square, but o me!
ody ke a faraway serenade at nizsh
uk of “the horns of of land fainti

blowing” a2l he closed his eyes with
thie swoetness of it '

“Go ahead,” he whispered
/ll you want to. If you’ll Keen it up
like this awhile, 7711 follow with “Firtl
Brown Jug, Iow [ Love Theel It
senms to pay ofver aill™

The welenme strains, however, warp
but the prelude to a harsher sound
which interrupted  and  anafbliated

| them—the courthonse bell eclanging ot

heartlly and petted the otgrel, “I'm
mighty glndd you sldn't g, after |
Joe! he sdded, with oo breiglhitening
Tare

“Go whove, Tlappy ™

Mr 1 looked grave, “Dan‘t you
e leitt met ! st night

T.oneley T s 1 | ) T}
14

Thee el b foll, nnd hiz lirow
eafrmgaimi with sel Ghraneh) “Well
ff that don Dl whobon thick head ']
mt 1 thouslit ve vens ol pléht e 100
gone nn Wit v obady ol At wa )
il stralghiter ner talked  steaighter
SAld ve wus goln' tel lvave Cannan foer
good wnd iy’ want nobaily te know
t Snidl ¥ wns goin® totulke the *loven

cloek through tealn f he west and
told e 1o in 1 come 1o the deepo
with ye.  Bnid po'tl had enough o' Ca
pan and of svervihing T follored yve
piry way to the dleey gt e turnsd
ind made n motion o e 1o go hack, |
pndd T done it b i ve Sl ta he
Lind of in troubli, and 1 thought ve'sl
ruther he by verself Well, sir, it's
nne on e

‘Not at ril sald Jloe. M1 war all
ght.t

Wik ye" returuel the other,
remem e,
“Almost,'” Jow smiled Fulntly.
“Almnet " schoed Linppy
hend gerlonsly. V1 tell vo, Jdoe, of 1 wis
b then pansed
oud shook s head ngalu. 112 ssmed
on the point of delivering some advice,
bt evidently peroe the snohbish
ness of such a proceeding, or el2e con
siueed by 4 own experience of the
futllity of it, he to cheerful-
HETE
I Lear the hovs 15 all zoln’ to work
hard fer the primaries, Mike sive yo
got som#a chapees v don t Kpow about,
He swears yo'll Le the next mayor of
tAnsen,"

“Nonsense! 'olly and nonseose, Hap-
pr! That's the Lind of thing [ used to
think when | i bay. But now
pehaw ! Joe broke off with a tired
Isngh, “"Tell them uot to waste Lhelr
time! Are yon going ont to the Beach
thiz afternoon?”

Tha  Httle men  lowered his
moodily. “I'll be pear there” he sald
veraping his putehed shioe up and down
the curbstons, “That feller's in town
agin'

“What fellow ¥

“‘Nashville' they ecall him. Fd's 14
name he give the bespital. Cory - hiw
that T sonked the nlght you comne ok
to Canaan. Ile's after Claudine 1o gl
lils evens with me. He's made a rolse

"Dao

o e

shaklng his

son’ slowly,

bigun

Vit

wervis

~YPa

i

somewhere's and pluys the speadoy
And her—well, I reckon she's ired
waltln' table at the Natioual House,
tired o e, ton. 1 got a hint that

they're goin' ont to the Bench together
this afternoon,”

Joe pass. 1 his hand wedarily over his
aching foreliead. I upderstund,” he
sald, “and you'd hetter iry to. Cory's
laylng for you, of eourse. You say he's
after your wife? He muopst have sel
about It pretty apenly If they're golug
to the Beich today, for thers 8 always
n erowd Lhere on SBundoys. [s it hard
for you to see why he's doing It? IU's
because be wants to make you jealows
What for? So that vou'll tackle Liw
nguin, And why does be want that?

i Becanse he's ready for you!

12, “All right.” saild Joe. “IU's noon,
and I'm “aceross Main street bridge

He opened his eyes and lopked abont
him whimsically, Then he shonk his
hoad again

A lady had jost emerged from the
bridge nnd was coming toward him

It would bhe hiard to get at Joe's first
fmpressionsz of her. We can find con
veyanre for only the hrondest and
heaviest, Ancient and modern Instances
mitltiply the ease of the sleeper who
dreams out n long story In #ccuriate
colar and fine dctall, g tale of years, il
the opening and shutting of a door. 8o
with Joseph in the brief space of tie
lady's approach. And with bim, n
with the sleeper, It must have heen
in foct it was—in lls recollections latey
n biur of emation.

He had little knowladge of the mil
linery arts, and Le needed none to sep
the harmony—bharmony like that of the
day he had discoversd a little while
ago. Her dress und hat und gloves and
parasol showed a pale lavender ove)
timt like that swhich he had seen aver
spreading the western slope. (After
ward he discovered that the gloves she
wore that day were gray and that her
hat was for the most part white) Tle
charm of falLrie and tint belonging to
what she wors was no shame to her,
not being of primal Importance heyoul
herself. It was but the expression of
her daintiness and the adjunct of it
She waa tall, but If Joe could have
spoken or thought of her as “slender”
bhe would have been capable of calling
her lipg “red,” In which case he would
not bave heen Joe and would have
been as far from the truth as her lips
were from red or ns her supreme dell-
cateness was from mere slenderness.

She wus to pass him—so he thought-
and as she drew nearer lLis breath
camo faster

“Hemember!
bridge at noon!"

Was this the fay of whom the velce
had warned him? With that, there be-
fell Litn the mystery of Iast night. He
did not remember, but it was us if he
lived sgain dimly the highest bour of
bhuppiness in & life a thousind yenrs
ago; perfume and wusle, roses, night-
fngales and plucked barpstrings. Yes,
pomciling wonderful was bhappening
to him,

Hhe had stoppad directly In freat of
him-—stopped and stood looking at him
with her elear eyes. He did met JIft
his own to hers. He had long experl

Acrosa  Miain  streel

ol -

Then he ecbuckled |

Do hat]
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onee of the averied gaze of women, hut
It wns not only that. A grent shyness
beset him, He had risen and removed
bis hat, treiog (lneffectuanlly) not to
clear his thront, his every iy sense
wrging upon him thot she wis a Sfran-
ger in Canaan who had lost I winy
the preposterousness of any one's losing
the way In Coonen not just now uap
pealing to hig every diny sense.

Yoan 1-edn 1" he  staminered,
blushing miserably, meaning to finlsh

way."

Then he looked at her again and saw
what seemed to him the strangest sight
of hig lfe. The lady's eyes lind Hlled
with tears—filled and overfilled

“T'I1 sit here on the log with you,”
she snld, And her volee was the voice
which he had heard suyving: “Hemem-
ber! Across Maln street bridge st
noon!"

SWhat " he gaspod,

“You don’t noed fo dust {11 she went
on tromulously. And even then be did
not know who shn was,
(HAPTER XL

dnzzled young man could have

spoken at ol e eould have

fonnd nothiug to say; and, per
hnpe, the ludy wonld not trust ber own
virlee fust then, His ewes had
| agndn, He waoe too dized and, in trith,
too panic steicken now to look at her,
thoueh If Do hid been guite sore thal
she was part of a wonderful dream he
might have dared, She wns seated be
gide him, and B honded bim her par-
asnl n oA ittle way which keeniad to
Himply that of course he hiad reached for
M, so thot it was to he seen how used
sl all tiny things done
for her, thongh 1his swas not then of his
tremutlons observing., He did percelve,
however, thal he wits to furl the diluty
thing. He preséed the eateh and Jet

whae 1o hive

]

; gotren me,

with “diract you," or “show yon the

Bhe drew back lightly. He was fa-
vored with the most delicious low
langh he hnd ever henrd, amvd by some
magle whisk which she accomplished
thiers wag no sign of tears abhont her,

YAl I'm glad yon're the same, Jorl”
ghe sald, “You never would or couid
pretend very waell, U'm glud you'rs the
gnme, and U'm glad Tve changed,
though that lsn't why you have for-
You've rorgotien me bee
ennge you never thought of me, FPer
haps 1 =hould not have known you If
yoir hud ohanged a great denl, as |
have

He gtorted, lonolng back from her,

“ANh* ghe Inughed, “that's 111 That
funny little twist of the head you nl
ways had, like a-fike a-well, you
frnow ©omust have told yon a thonsaud
times that It wag like n nice friendly
pupps.  So why shouldn’t 1 say S0
now? And your eyebrowe! YWhen you
ook like that nobody could ever for-
got yom, Joe™

Ile rose from the log, and the mon

grel leaped  upon  him  uprosriously

[ thinking they were to go bome, belike
f bt food

HERIE was a silence, for f the |

fallen |

‘I'he ludy laughed again  “Don’t let
him spofl my parasol, nd 1 mvat
Wik you now: Noyer, necer trend on
my skirt! 'movery leeitable about such
tliings!"

He lind taken three or four uneertain

backwurd steps ferom Lher, She sat bLe-
fore him, radingt with lavghter, the
lovellest oreattire e Wd ever seon,
but between him and s charming

vision there swopt, through the warm,
poonted June air, a vell of snow llke a
dviven fog. and hulf ebsoured in the
heart of it a young girl stood Koee desp
in o deift plled against oo old pleket
gate, ey Black waterproo’ anid shabby

{gkirt fupping In the hlizz nl like toro

down the top timidly, as if feariog to |

break or tear it, and as it closed, held
fpnear his fuee, he caughit 4 very faint,
| eweet, #picy emsindlion from it
In-.-l].] roses god cinunmon,

He did not know her, but his timid-

|

lity and a strange litide ehoke in his
tliront, the sudilen fright which had
getzed Nim. were not cansed Ly epn-

| barrassmoent. He hnd no thonght that
ghe was one he had koown, bhut could
L not for the taoment recall, There wis
nothing of the awhkwardoess of thut
Nou; he wng overpowered by the mira-
ele of this wedtine,  And yet, wihilte
withh marveling, lelt It be w0
{ muech more touchinzly s greater happi-
| nesg than he bl ever known that &t
| first it was Inexprossibly sad.

At lust be beard lLier volee
| shakinge a little, ns she salil:

“1oam glad you rememnbered.”

“Remwembered what? he faltered,

“Then you don’ts" she eriesd, “And
yer you eame,”

“Came here, do vou mean?”

“Yee-now, it noon."”

“Ab!™ he half whispered, unable to
gpeak oaloud, “Was it you who
guld—who sold: ‘Hemember!  Across—
across’ M—

“igeroes  Main  street  bhridge at
noou!” " she finished for him gently,
“Yes. '

He took a deep Lreath in the wonder
of {t. “Where wias= It yvon said that®’
he asked slowly. “Wa= it last night ¥’

“Dron't you sven know that you carme
to meet me?

“l —came to—tn meet  yvou
| Y §he gave a little pitying ery, very
near a sob, seeing his utter basyilder-
! ment.

“It was like (he strangest dream in
the world,” she sald. “You were at
the statlon when 1 came last night.
You Jdon't remeniber ut nll®’

Itls eves dowucast, his face hurning
hotly, he could ouly shake his head

agnin,

“Yan,' she continued, I thought vo
one would be there, far 1 Lhad net
written to say what train I should

fuke, but when I stepped down from
the platform you were standing there,
though you didn't see e at first—not
until T had called vour name and ran
to vou, You said, ‘I've come to wmeel
¥ou," but you said it queerly. 1 thought
| And then vou called u carringe for me,
But vou seemed s0 sirange.  You
couldn't tell how you koew that 1 was
coming, nnid--und then I—-1 understood
You weren't yourself, Yon were very
quiet, but I knew-1 knew! Fo 1 made
you get into the carvinge—and-and"—

Bhe faltered to a stop, and-with that
shame Hself brought him courage. He
turned and faced her. She had )ifted
Lier handkerchief to her eyes, hut at
hia movement she dropped I, and it
wir not go much the delicute lovell-
nees of her face that Lis saw then as
the tears upen her cheeks,

“Ah, poor hoy!" she eriad,
I knew!"

"You—you took me home?"”

“Yon told me where you lved." she
answered. “Yes I took you home™

“I don't understand,” Le stamwmered
huskily. *1 don't understand.”

Blhe lenned toward him slightly, look-
Ing st him with grent intentness

“Yeu didn't know me last night,”
sghe sald, “Do you know me now?"’

For answer lLie could only stare at
her, dumfounded. He lifted an un-

“1 know!

steady hand towsrd her appeallngly,
but the manper of the lndy as she saw
the truth underwent an Aprll change.

“You teld ms where you lived," she an-
nwered.

of 1he two yonug people wlo pussed |
slowly along the street toduy it was
petrifaction. whioh secmiugly tureat
fened I Severhl inktnnces (most nota-
biy that of Mr. Arpr to Lecome pérny-

like | the world, Jos,

wnlls, one of her bhands oitstretehed to. |

waurd him, her startled cves tixed on
his.
“And, oh, how like you

Indy; “how like you

" sild the
boady elig in
ow dog!™

nl
to have n
“ariel Tabor!™

Ilis lips formed the words withont
gound,
‘Lan’t 1t about time?'" e said, “Are

etrangs lndies in the balt of descend
Ing from tralns tu take you home™
tince, tpon & W hite moruing long agn,
the gensationn! progeess of 1 eertnin
wouth up Main streot hol stirved Ca-
paan. But thut dey was 49 tiothing to
this, Mr. Bantry had laoft temporary
puralrsia In his walke, but in the case

' nent.

The lower portion of the street, Hnsd

with three nud four stoiy hulldings of
briek and stone, rather grim and hot
I fucades under the wididey sun, afford-
ed little shade ta the churell cowers,
Iwh-m wore working liomoward o pro
| eesslondl  litle  groups aod  elumps,

! neither

none walking fast, though nona with
the appeurance of arent lelsure, sinee
rate of pregiess would bhave
been esteemed batitting the day. The
prowth of Cannan, <ieady, though nev-
er startling, had left almast all of the
churches downtown. aud Maln street
the principal avenie commwnnication
between them and the “residence sec-
tlon.”" 8o toduy the !t ermlttent i\'rll-
ersalon stralched aloug the new coement
sldewnlks from a  ilitle below the
squara to upper NMaln steest. whero
maples Hnsed the thorouy!

Lifneas amil the
munciony of the ntifve v stoad "rmone

| plensant lswus and shrubibertes,

l

L erant ¢oncolirse, most o

| ol

It was late, for this haul been a com
munlon Sundey, nad those far in ad-
vance, who bhad alrewdy reached the
presty and shady part of the sireet,
were moembers of the o
services had been shortest though few

nrehes where

towns hold It more wnseemly to atand
anid stare at passershy, especlally on
the Babbath, But Arlel Tabor return-
ed—and walking with—with Joa Lou-
den!

Ariel flushed a little when she por-

ness, hut It was not the blual that Joe
remembered hnod reddened the taoned
skin of old, for her Lrownness had
pone long ago. though |t hud not left
her merely pink and white. T'his was
a delicate roslness rlding from hep
cheeks to her temples, as the earliest
duwn rigsen. If thers hnd been muuy
words left o Jor he would buve callel
it a divine blush., It fascinated him,
and If anything could bave deepensd
the gmour aboul her It would have
been this blush, He did not under-
etond It, but when be saw It Le stumn.
bled.

Those who gaped and stared were
| for him only .blurs In the hackground.
| Traly, he saw "men ns trees walk-
ing."” and when it became necesenry (o
stop oul to the curb In passing some
| clump of people it was to Ll as if
Ariel and he, enchantedly alone, were

In the woods,

He kept trying to realize that this
lady of wonder wiud Arviel Tabor, but
e could not.  [1e conld not connect the
shubby Arviel, whom he had tronted as
|one boy trests anotlier, with this young
wornnn of the worlkl, He bhad alwaya
 been embarrnased himself nod nebhamed
| of her when anything she did made
| blm remember that, after all, she was u
girl, as on the day he ran away when

| frorn the bandage. With that recollec-
tlou even hig anvg grew red. 1t did
not =eem probable that It would ever
bhappen agaln, The pext instant e
heard himselt calling her “Miss Tu-
| bor,"
' At this she sesmed amused. “You
onght to have called me that years
ngo,'”" she said, “for all you knew me."”

“I did know her—yon, I mean,” he
"anawered. T used to know neuarly
everything yon were goiug to say boe-
fore you said {t. It secms strauge
now'" —

“¥es'" she interMipted. “it dord seem
strange now "

“Somehow."” he wont on, "I douht If
now I'd know."
“Qomehow."” she echosd,
gravity, “1 doubt it teo."
Although he had g0 dim a percention
|of the staring aud whispering which
greete]l and followed them, Arlel, of
COUTaN, thorough!y aware of It
though the only sign she gave way the
slight Dblush, which very soon disap-
peared.  That people turded to look at

with fine

whs

ber may have Lieen nmot altngether |

novelty. A girl who hnd leurned to
appear unconsclous of the comtimental
| gtare, the following gaze of the houle
yards, the franlk glasues of the costun:
za In Rome. was not ill equipped to
face M#in street, Cspsan, even as it
was foday.

tUuder the syenmores before they
!started they had not talked a great
derl. There had heen long silences, al-
1I'nnnﬂt all her guestions coucerning the
[ period of hir runaway absence. She
|ap;>l-||rod to knew and to understand
everything which had happened slnce
| his return to the town. He had not, In
| bis turn, renched the point where he
wonld begin to question hor.  He was
too breathless In higz conscionspess of
the marvelons present hour
told him of the death of Roger Tabor,
the vear bhefore. “Poor man!” she said
;:lil‘l;}j'. “jie lved to soe low the oth-
or fellows did it ot last, and everybody
fiked Lim
~Aliere

Alfter a litile while she had sail
o

it was growing rlose npon Jonch 1

in the long parade locked us If they she must bie Roluk LIBI-K-; h repliod
3 (Il o 3 gy 1 3 e bovei
bud Leen aitending aurthing very | “Then theu— goodby, ) e
» M 1 W' -
short. uud many leads of tamilios were | FHEfUly.
Sy 4

crisp In thelr replies to the theological
Inquirtes of their ofspring.  The men
imparted largely a onm to the itdn.
tuem wearing
hat, long Mack conts and having wilt
their collars, the ludies relieving

glonin somew huit the lighter
tints of thelr gacients, the spiek aod
span Hitle girls reheving it greatly hy
their white dresses aud thelr faces, the
lautter bright with the Lope of Sunday
iee eremin, while the hoys. experiencing
some sojace fn that waerp finally
out where n person nt st
seraleh himself I be had to, ¥ot op-
predsed by the decorons nocessitiog of
the day, marched glopg,  furtively
planning belind imperturbably secre-
tive countenunces vurious weans for
the lnter dispersal of an odious monot-
ony. :

Usually the eonyeraation of this long
ptring of the homeward bound was
not too frivelons or worldly. Nay: it
properly incliued to discussion of the
garmon,

It was a serious and seemly Sunday
prrade, the propricty of whose beha-
vior was today slmoxt disintegrated
when the lady of the hridge wilked up
the street in the shadow of & lacy lav-
ander parasel carried hy Joreph Lou-
den. The congregation of the church
across the square thut to which Joe's
stepaunt had Leen late was Just de
bouching, almost in junss, upon Main
gtreet when thess tywo went by, It is
not guite the truth (o say that adl ex-
eopt the clildron came to n dead halt,
but It is mot very far from it. The alr
was thick with subdued exclumations
and whisperings

Here ls no mystery. Joe was prob-
ably the ouly person of respectable
derivation lm Cangun who had not
known for weeks that Arlel Tabor was
on her way home. And the news that
she* had arrived the night before bhad
been widely disgeminated on the way
to chnreh, enteriug church, in church
(even sol) and coming out of church.

this

An account of lher house In the .\\e-‘

nue Henrl Martin aod of her portrait
fn the Sadon—ua mysterious husiness to
many amd not lackiug o grandeur for
thut—had occupled two ecolumus |u
the Focsin on & day sowe mouths be-
fore when Joo had found himself in-
imically hendlined on the first pnge
snll bod dropped the paper without
reading further. Apiel's name had
been In the month of Cansan for n
loug tine—unfortunately for Joe, how-
ever, not in the mouth of that Canian
which held eouverse with him

Joe had not known her. The wom-
en recognised her jufallibly at firet
glance, even thoxe who had quite for
gotten her, Aund the women told thelr
men; hewsee the un-Supdoy ke de-
meanor of ilhe procession, for few

“I'ip afrald you don’t understand. 1t
wouldn't do for yon to he seen with
me. DPerhaps, thongh, you do nnder-
stand, Wasn't that why you asked me
to meet you out here beyond tha
bridge *"

In answer shie looked at him full and
straight for three seconds, then threw
back her hivid and elosed her eyes tight
with langhter. Withont a woird she
took the parnsol from him, opencd it
herself, pineed the smooth white coral
handle of it in his band aml lightly
| took his arm. There wus no further
|alemur on the part of the young win
| He did not know where she was going.
i He did not usk,

Onea Ariel smiled politely, not 4t Mr
!LOEIIlt‘n. and Inclined her head twice,
with the result that the |atter, afier
| thinking for & tlme of how gracefully
¢he did it and how pretty the top of
| lier hnt was, becume graduoally con
selous of n meau!ng in her actlon- that
she had bowed to sorue oue across the
street. e lifted his hat, about four
minutes late, and discovered Mamie
Pike and Eungene upon the oppoalte
pavement walking home from churel
together. Joe changed color.

The sound of Ariel's volee brought
him to himself

“8he 18 lovelier than ever, isn't she?”

“Yos, indeed,” e answered biankly

“Woull you still risk''— she began.
smiling, tut, apparently thinking het-
ter of it. chonged her question: “What
in the name of your dog, Mr. Londen?
You haven't told me.”

“Oh, he's just a yellow dog," he evad-
ed unskilifully.

“Young man!" she sald sharply

“Well,” he admitted reluctantly,
call him Bpeck for short."

his real name."

“It's mighty luappropriate, because
we're fond of each other,” said Joe,
“but when I picked him up he was so
vellow and go thin and &o erecping nnd
so spared that 1 christened him ‘Re-
spectabllity. "

Thoy were now opposite the Plke
mansion, and, to his surprise, she turn
ed, Indleating the way by n touch
upon his sleeve, and crossed the street
towurd the gate, which Mawie and
Eugene had entered, Mamile, after ex-
changlng 0 word with Rugene upon
the steps, was already hurrying into
the house.

Ariel paused at the gate as If walt
Ing for Joe to open it.

“Dan't you know?' she cried. “I'm
stiaying here. Judge Plke has charge
of all my property. He was the ad-
mwinistrator or semething" Then, see
ing bim chopfallen gnd aghast, she
went on: "“Of eourse you dou't know.
¥You don't know anything about me.

colved the extent of their conspleuous- I

working thelr way through anderbrosh

she kisged n lock of his balr esenplug |

She had |

e was very happy over

“And what for long? I want to know |

7

You haven't even gsien

“You're golog to live here?" he

gaaped. . |

“Wil youu come to see me?’ ale
| lughed. “WHI you come this after |
nooi "’

o grew while
L= walod,

“You eame hore onos,
| good deal then just
dance by 8 window
Nitla for an old friend "

AN vieht! he galped. YT ey

Mr, Boaotry had come down to the
gate and was holding It open, Lils
lixed upaon Aviel, wilbin them a rising
glow. An lmpression came to Joe aft
| erward that his stepbrother had looked

very handsome,

“Pos4ibly you remember me, Mieg
| Tahor®" eald Eugene In A deep and

Iapressive volve, lifting his hat, “We

were nelghbors, 1 heliove, n the old

daya,"

Blie gave Wim ber band in 8 fashion
t gomewhat mannerly, fuvoriog him
I with a bright, negligent smile. "0,
guite,” ghe answerad, turning neRin to

“You krow I ean't,” |
You risked &

to sea Mumie
Pon't you dare a

~rYBa

| Joe ne she entored the gate, “Then [
shAall expect you "
“TH tey eald Jos. "' try

ITe stumbled Respectability
and be together Interfering alurmingly |
with the comfart of Mr, Pliteraft, who |
bad stopped In the middle of the pave
ment to stare glasslly nt Ariel, By
gena aceompanted the latter nto the
house, aud Jdoe, looking baek, unmder
stond, Mamie ind sent Lis stepbrother
to bring Ariel In—and to hilin
from following

“This aftarnoon!” The thought took
away his Lrienth, and he Lecame paler

Aaway,

keep

CHAPTER XI11

AMIE, wuiting Indt inaide the

tlont @5 Ariel nnd Engoene ens |

torsd guve the vizitor a 1'-1|ln|

grecting and & moment later,

bearing the wheele of the brongbam |
erunch the gravel of the carriuge drive,
hueried away down the brosd hall and
disappeared.  Arviel dropped her par
wsol upen & miarble topped tiable near
the door aud. removing bher gloves

drifted into a raom wt the Joft, whorse
i grand plano found shelter heneath
erimmson  plush After 8 momeut of

eontempilation she Hushed back the con

arlet anid, seating  horsel? upon the
plash coversd pisno stoel (to matehl, |
let her flngers ron Up 4nd down the |
keybourd once npda fall listiessly in her
lup nz ahe gazed with deep interest ut

fbree fe sized colored pliotographs In

carved gilt frumes vpon the wall she
was fuciog JIudge Plke, Manile and
ll)-lti_ Pike, with her rubles

| “Plonse don't stop jilpyving, M Ta
bor.” =ald u voice hebind ber.  She hat
not nhserved thit BEucene had followed

| her Iuto the room.
“Yery well, If vou like,"” she auswer
eod, looking op to smile absently at
him, nnd she began to play /& rakish it
tle air which, composed by some ratils
| brafn At a cale table, had lately slip
podd out of the Monlin Rouga to dispoit
itselt over T'arls, She played it slow-
]Iy in the minor, with elfish pathos,
| while be leaned upon the plane, hig |
eyes fixed upon her fingers. which bore
fow rings—acoe, he observed with au
| upreasonable pleasure, upon the third
! finger of the left hand.

“It's one of those simpler Grieg
things, lsn't 1t%" he sald, slghing egen- |
tly. “I care for Griee"” [

“Would you mind 1ts belug Chami- |
| nade?" she returned, dropping her eyes

to ¢lank the sin |

“Ah, no: 1 reengnize It now,"” replied

Bugene., "He gppeniz 1o me aven more
then Grelz™

At this she glanemil aqnickly up at
Uhim. Lut mora quickly down nzain, and
hastened the tiae emphatienliy, swing
g the little alr into the major

“Do you play “The I'lgvim's Chor
ug® "

Bhe shaok her head |

“Vous name pus Wagnert” '-1\..-,|"'m|.|
Eugene, leaning toward her |

“Oh, yes” she answered, bewding

her Lead far over, o that lier face Wiy
coneealed from hlin, except the chin,
| which, he with o theiil of lnex

plicable emotion, wis trembling shipht
| Iy, There were some sminll white dow-
ers upon her hat, and these shook 100,

When she turned to bim he was sur
prised to see that shie looked astonish
ingly happy, almost a5 1f she had been
struggliog with foy lustesd of pain,

“Thin chalr,” =he said, sinking Into
it, “mukes me feel at home™

Naturally be could not understand.

“Beecause,” she expinined, “1 once
thoughit 1 was golng to live In it. It
has been reupholstered, but 1 should
kpow It if I wer It agywhere In the
world."

“How very add!™ excloimed Eugene.
sturing.

“1 sotiled hors in ploneer days," she
| went on, tapping the arms lightly with
her finger tips.  “1t was the Jast dauce |
I wenr to la Canaan*

“1 fear the town was
at that thne,” he roturnsd
pletely forgotten (e oren
tioned,
subject
RO,
In

LHAY

very provincial
ng com
iwn she men
therefore wishing the

‘I feur you may st fnd It
There s not el hoere that ope 18
sympatliv with Intellsctually - few

hny

to shift

people really of the world™
“Fow people, 1 suppose you mean,”
she suld sofily, with a look that went

“H'E une of thaee simpler Grieg things,
fan't 008 he suid

I Bugene

"W

| him,

| 1oand I'm golng to do it quick!

deep Into hiz oves. “few
renlly understand onn "

Eugens lind seated Lilmeelf on the s/l
of an opfen window close by, “Thera
hing Lieen,” he angwared, with the ghoot
af n sigh, “no one ™

Matwie appeared in the doorway, nod
rofe swiftly.,  “1 have heen
trying to persupde Miss Tabwr,'" he ex
plalned, with something too much of
lunghter, “to play agnln. You heard
thot Hitle thing of Chaminade' g™

Maomle i

people who

not whipenr to hear hin

She  entered hreathlessly, and thova
wus no color in her chooks “Ariel "
Bhe exelalmed, “1 doan't want you to
think Ui a tale Legpop''-

Oh, wmy deur!” Arlel sald, with o
| gesture of deprecation

NS Miss Plke wont an, nll o ome
breath, “hut 1 am afrald you wil
think It, beecanss papn knows, and Lae

wiants to see you '

“Whnt l= it that he knows?"

“That you were willkklng with Jo=eph
I'his was as If sha had
sufil, “That you poisonsd your moth-
e U1 didn't tell bim, but when he
vorr with him T was troubled and
niked Eugene sthiat T'd hetter do, be-
chitise he nlways knows what I8 best ™

Lonidton!™

(Mr. Pantey's expression, despite thin
tribute, was not bappr.) “And he nil-
vised me to tell mamme about 't and
lenvae It {n her handas But she wlwnrn
tolls papn everyvihiog®

“Certalnly; thet (3 understood,” sald
Ariel slowly, turning to smile ut Eu-
F,'FT..“.

The daughter of the honse axhibited
slgns of consternntion. "He wante ts
gon you," she repeated falteringly,
“He's o tha Jibrary ™

Haviug thus discharged her errand,
fbie hiutensd to the fromt door, which
hnd been left open, nand out to the
Bleps, evidently with the intention of
removing hergelf as soon and ns far o8

| possible from the vielhity of the I
brary
FEugena, visibly perturhed, followed

har to the dooarwar of the room and
pansed

“Da youl know the wag?' he loquir
ed, with & note of solemnity,

“Where!" Ariel hnd not risen

“To tha Hbrarve.”
" she said, heaming upow
“T way ahont to ask yon If you
o't epenk for e
This is such a comfortable old friend,

HOf ronre,

wol to the fudies

thiiz chale

“Sneak to him for yon?' reneated
the nonplased Eugane

She podded cheerfully, “1f T may
tronlile vou Tell him eertalnly |

sball be glud to see him "

Eugene went. There was nothing
olen to Ao, And he wikhed with every
tlint the (distance tn the portnla
of the Hurnry might have been greater

In whatever gulse he dellvered tha
sumimons, it was perfectly effleacious
A door =lanmmed, n henvy and rapld
troend was henrd In the hall, and Aricl
without otherwise moving, turaed liet
liead and offerad & brilllant smile ot
greeting.

“Tt waz gond of yon,” ghe sald as the

&tep

(doorway fiiled with red, immperial wrath,

“tiv wigh to hawve a little ehat with ma»
I'm anxlous. of rounrse, to go over 1y
affalra with you, and last night after
my journey I was too tird. But now
we might begin, not In detall, of conrse,
jnet vet. That will do for later when
I've learnad raore about business ™

The great ones had sropped on
threshold

"Mudam,” he bezan coldly, “when 1
gay my library 1 mean my™

“0h, ves,"” she interrupted, wwith ami
nble weiriness; “1 know You mean
vou kesp qll the papers and bonks of
catale In but T think we'd
berter put them of for a fow days”

“TI'mi mot taikiug about the estate!™
he exclaimed. “What I want to talk
to vou abont |8 being seen with Josenk
Louden!"

“Yos,'" she nodded brightly. “That's
rlong the line we must take up first®

“Yes it is!” He burled his bull baca
nt her. “You knew evervthing about
htin and his etanding In this communi,
tv' | know wou did, beeanse Mre Pl
told me yonu asked all about bim fromn
Muamis after vou came last might, and
gre here, don't you™

Se. bt 1 kuew before that' slu
Innghed “I had a corrcspondent i
Vanuen, one who hos alwars taken a
pierest in Mr. Louden. 1 asked
Miss Pike only to gel her own peint of
AFPeeE

“1 to tell you, madsm,” hLa
shouted, roming towand her, “thiut no
memwber of my hoopsehold” -

“Thut's another polnt we must take
up today  U'm glad yon remind me of
1. ghe said thoueghtfully. vet with =o

the

thie there,

jrreat

wiant

tuagleally  ecompellluz an  intonatinn
that Lo stopped his shouting in the
mitlle of & word, stopped with an

ppoplectic splutter.  “We must arrange
fo put the dld house In order at onece.”

“We'll nrraoge votliiog of the sort"
he responded afier 0 moment of aRgry
gllance. "You're going to stay right
Liera"

“Ah, 1T know your hospitality.” she
howed gracionsly, “But of course I
must not tax it too far. And about
Mr. Louden? As 1 sald, 1 want to
spenk to you about him."

“Yes," be lntervencd harshiy, “so d¢
You'll
flud"—

Again she mysterionsly haffed him,
“He'm a dear old friend of mine, you
know, and I have made up wy miond
that we bhoth need his help, you and L°

“What!™”

“Yas," she coutinued ecalmly, “lo a
business way, | wesn, [ know you§
Wite grest interests in a buudred Al
rections, 6ll wore Important thun miue,
It Isn't feir that you should bear the
whole burden of wmy alalrs, and |
think It will he best tn ratalu Mr
Londen as my mun of business 114
conld take all the cares of the estut
off your shoulders.”

Martio Pike spoke no word, but b
looked ut her strangely, and she watca
pd him with sudden Keenness, leanin
forward 1o ber chalr, her gage aler
bot quier, Axed on the dilating pupil
of his eves He seoewed to becond
dizay, and the cholerie seariet whicl
nad oversprend his broad face and b
neck faded splotchily.

Sulll keeplng bher eyes upon i, b
went on: "1 haven't msked him yet
and se 1 den't kuew whether or no
he'll conseut, but 1 think it posslbl
that he wuy come to see me thin after
noon, wad If he does we can propes
It to him together and go vver thiug



